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CHAPTER L—Lonely and almost friend-
Tonnibel Devon, Hving on a canal
child of a brutal father and a worn-

f, discouraged mother, wanders into a

Ehrauon army hall at Ithaca, N. Y.
ere she meeta a young Balvation army
captain, Philip MacCauley.

CHAPTER 1L—Urlah Devon, Tony's fa-
ther, returns to the boat ‘from a pro-
tacted “‘spree,” and announces he has
afranged for Tony to marry a worthless <

of his, Reginald Brown, Mrs,

n objects, and Urlah beats her. She

tes there I8 a secret connected
Tonnibel

CHAPTER IIl.—In clothes thaet Urlah
bis brought Tony finds a baby's picture
with a notification of a reward for its

to & Doctor Pendlehaven. She
to return the plcture.

CHAPTER IV.—With the Pendlehavens,
& family of wealth, live Mrs, Curlls, a
her son and daughter, Katherine
and Reginald Brown. Katherine is

¥ In love with Phillp MacCauley.

CHAPTER V.—Tonnlbel returns the
ploture to Doctor John, and learns it be-
jonge to his brother, Dr. Paul Pendle-
Baven. It is & portrait of Doctor Paul's
chlld, who had been stolen in her Infamecy,
#nd her loss has wrecked Doctor Pawl's
#ﬁﬁbﬁctﬂr John goes with Tony to the

boat and ministers to Mra Devon
she 18 unconsclous

CHAPTER VI—Returning to consclous-
makes Tony swear she will never tell of

never
ﬂf:'- brutality, and disappears,
ARSI e
- CHAPTER VIL-Toay's personality and
hér lonsliness appeal to Doctor John and
he arranges to take her into his house as

& companion to his invalld brother,

“For heaven's sake, what's the mat-
ter?’ asked the girl

“l think your Cousin John's gone

4" sald Mrs. Curtis, beginning to
“He’s brought a ragged girl into
the hotide-to-stay, a girl with bare feet,

d enough heair for three people.

what I could gather she’s going
to stay over with Paul. And John in-

on my going with him to buy

Think of a poor nobody dressed
©p ilke a horse”

Katherine looked at her keenly. “I
suppose you served Cousin John a |
deép-seated spell of hysteries, didn’t |

when he popped the girl in on
you7?' she demanded, '

“I did my best,” admitted Mrs, Cur
tis, sniffiing. )

“Men get surfeited to women's tears,
mamma darling” sald the all-wise
Katherine. “If I wanted to make any
tmpression on him, I'd leave off howl-

ing every minute or two. And P
don't look pretty when your nose is
red. Who Is the gutter rat

“I'm sure I don't know. She's got a
gueer name, and I asked her about
herself, and she looked as sulky as
could be.”

“Leave it to me—" began Katherine.

Just then the door swung open, and
there appeared before Katherine Cur-
tis & girl who made her breath almost
stop with surprise. A very young
girl, too, the gazer caught at a glance.
Abundant curls hung sbout one of the
moet beautiful faces Katherine had
ever seen. Her mother hadn't told
her the girl was so pretty. She felt
& nervousness come over her when she
thought of Phillp MacCauley.

In silence Tonnibel donned her new
clothes, and when she stood up to be
inspected, Mrs, Curtls scowled at her.

“Go show Doctor John,” she sald.

*He told me to send you right down to
him.”
. Tonnibel wes glad to escape. Eath-
erine hadn't sald a word to her, but
both girls had eyed each other ap-
praisingly. and Katherlne suddenly
came to a resolution, which she made
known to her mother the moment they
were alone.

“She can't stay In this house,” she
sald between her teeth.

Mrs. Curtis laughed sarcasfically.

“See what ypu can do with your
eousin, then,” she snapped. “T did my
best with John, and he positively re

#uised to let me go to Paul! As much
it was none of my busi-
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“Certainly, dear child, you can”
was the answer, “But get back before
it’s dark; 1 don't want anything to
happen to my little Tony Girl"”

CHAPTER VIII.
The Fight.

Little by little Paul Pendlehaven
taught her, and little by little Tony's
salvation boy preached his lessons of
Universal Love to her; and the eager
young mind drank in the knowledge as
a thirsty plant takes in water.

There were no signs of Uriah and
Edith returning, and Tonnlbel grew
dally more hopeless when she thought
of her mother. Perhaps she would
never see her again. She had strenu-
ously refused to speak of her people
to Paul Pendlehaven.

Doctor John noticed as the days
passed how much better his brother
was looking, and no wonder his own
heart warmed hourly to the curly-
headed walf who bhad come among
them so mysteriously.

Unknown 4o either of the doctors,
Mrs. Curtis and hemsdaughter had been
able to keep Tony Devon from meet-
ing Philip MacCauley in the house. At
first John Pendlehaven had Insisted
that Tony attend the famlly table, but
both Paul and the girl decided that
her meals should be served in the sick
room. Perhaps if Phillp MacCauley
hadn't been Interested in a certain lit-
tie girl on a canal boat, his curlosity
would have taken him to Paul's apart-
ments to make the acquaintance of
the little companion John Pendiehaven
had casually spoken of.

“She's a wonder, Phil,” he sald one
evening. “For the first time I've hopes
of Paul's recovery.” [

“Good !” replied Philip, and immedi-
ately fell into a revery.

L L ] - » L L]

Tonalbel had reached the canal boat
and had changed to her old clothes
when suddenly she heard footsteps on
the path beside the Hoghole. Her
heart almost leapt out of her mouth.
Perhaps her mother was coming home,
perbaps her father. Tremblingly she
rweped out through the aperture, She
‘rew back instantly. Reginald Brown

| was approaching the capnal boat. She

heard him cross the deck, and then the
footsteps ceased. She hoped with all
her might and main that he wouldn't
think of coming downstairs.

But that was exactly what he did
do. She crouched up agalnst the
bunk, as the boy stepped into the cab-
in. When he saw her a slow grin
spread over his thin face. :

“So you're here,” he got out thick-
“Where have you been? I've vis-
ited this place three times In that
many weeks, Where have you been,
I say?™

“Go away,” she said, half frightened
to death. “You'd better get out of here
before my mother comes back. She'll
beat you with the broom " -

“‘I'm not afrald of yopr father or
mother,” he said tauntingly. *“I know
where they are."”

The words sent Tonnibel forward a
step.

“Honest?" she gesped. “Is it honest
what you say?

“Certalnly,” replied the young man,
“and they told me to come here and
get you."

“Where are they?" She had come
very near him now, her eyes gazing at
bhim wistfully. “Please tell me where
my mummy is!”

“Never mind just now,” said he, his
eyes taking in her slight young figure
passionately. “Here, T want to kiss
you."

He dragged her forward until her
slender, quivering body was pressed
against his. He had sald he Intended
to kiss her, All the rebellion of a
primitive uneducated nature sprang
into life within Tony Devon. The
curly head darted upward fof & mo-
ment, and the gray eyes b into
the muddy blue ones, leering down
opon her. Thgn, knowing no other
way to protect herself from desecra-
tion, she set her sharp white teeth
Into Reggie's hand,
deep beneath his skin. A cry of hurt

rage bis lips, and he flung
T

“You little vixen,” he got out, shak-
ing his hand In panic. *“You little
wicked brat! There! Now I'll teach
you to bite me again.”

He sprang at her, and Tony
twice. with all her lung
Then something happened

I

. It-was just as she reached the top
that she saw Captain MacCauley, by
| one mighty effort, lift the struggling
figure of the other man and throw him
into the lake, A sharp ejaculation fell
from her lips. Never had she seen

Never Had 8he Seen Such Strength,

such strength, never had her heart
sung as It did then. She trembled so
that when Philip swung back and
rushed toward her, she sank down at
his feet, As falls away an old gar-
ment so fell away Phillp's anger. Ten-
derly he lifted her up and spoke to
her,

“Poor little girl," he whispered. But
he had no time to add anything, nor
had Tony time to answer him,

For there on the Hoghoke path: look-
ing at her, a frown dragging his brows
together, was her father,

Uriazh Devon had halted at the sight
of & man being thrown into the water.
Then he came forward, and the girl
loosened herself from the arms that
held her and turned swiftly to him.

“Where's mummy?” she demanded,
and agaln came a sharper “Where's
my mother? Roughly shoving her
aside, Uriah walked across the boat
deck, his sunken eyes fixred on Mac-
Cauley.

“What you mussin’' about my boat
for, mister?" he demanded. “And
what happened fo #:at young feller
crawlin' to the beach there?”

“lI slung him in the lake,” sald
Philip fiercely. “The pup was—was—"
he made o gesture toward Tony as
Devon’s interruption belched forth:

“Was it any of your business what
happened to my girl?" -

Uriah took another step toward the
yovng captain. .

“That's your eanoe, ain't it, roped to
my dock? he demanded fiereely.
“Well, hop In and get away if you
don't waut a broken skull!™

Philip sent a flashing glance to the
silent, white girl. There was such ter-
ror marked on her face that his feeth
came together tensely.

“He can't go till my wothe: comes”™
she broke out abruptiy. "1 wen't siay
If he don't.”

Uriah’s hand went back to his hip.

“1 guoess he'll go if I tell "Im Lo, said
he. “Just hop inte your boat, kid
before 1 fill you up te your teeth with
little bits of hot lead.”

Tonnibel had witnessed scenes like
this before. She knew but a tiny pres-
sure of her father’s finger on the gun
he held would kill her sweetheart.

“Go along," she managed to get out
between her chattering teeth. “It'l be
worse for both of us If you don’t!”

Devon was forcing Philip backward
toward the end of the dock, and by
this time Reginald had crawled to the
shore and had lalfi doewn upon it

“Don’t lag, mister,” cried Tony to
Philip. “Go along to Ithaca.”

MacCauley stepped into his canoe,
end Devon sullenly unfastened the
rope and threw it into the bow of the
craft. = y

“Don’'t come back here if yon don't
want s taste of this™ he snapped,
touching his gun. “Get out and stay
out, mister.”

With the end of the revolver heq
gave the canoe a shove, and Tony saw.
the paddle dip into the water and the
boy move away._

Uriagh stood & moment and looked~
off to the hills. Then locking Tony
in the cabin he went to where Reggle
lay on the shore and helped him back
tq the boat.

CHAPTER IX.

The Face in the Window.

By ten o'clock a heavy rdaln and
wind had setiled over the Storm
Country with such force that the
waves were rolling southward like
fvory-crested mountains. Once in 2
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